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KERR BROTHERS,

Grain, Seeds, Wool,

COAL.

Salt, Etc.

HIGHEST MARKFT PRICE PAID FOR

GRAIN, SEEDS

—AND—

wWOOL..

ALL THE BEST GRADES OF

- =l Coal,

Hard
“Quaker Salt,”—The Best.

COLTON BROS,

We Began Making

EERLESS  FLOUR

In Bellefontsine in 1888. We
are still making it

Itis the Kind of Flour

THAT MAKES G0OD BREAD,

The Kind of Bread You Like.

All Grocers Sell It,
Bakers Use It,
Bread Makers Like It

It is the Standard of Excellence.

We always want to Buy Wheat.
We always Want to Sell Mill Feed.

MONEY.

PER CENT. 54 PER CENT. 8 PER CENT.
Losaned on Real Estate Security at5

mﬁ :.ﬁnrrmti.fndiwmt..md-

With Liberal Privilegzes of Partia
Pavments.

Home mouey at 8 per cent.

Wm. W. Riddle, %3200 sk,

Bellefomnataine, O,
Fabruary & 1609

AM NOW AT THE DAK

AND HAVE A FIRST-CLASS

Restaurmn

Curtis Old Stana. -

Tom J. Hellings.

a c. 12,158,

Frank B. Gnifin

DENTIST.

[ g ——————

A

el

Naturs Teeth and the Care of
Children's Teeth.

BELLEFONTAINE..

Special Asteotion Given 10 Operations on the

OfficeRoom 20 LAWTenCeBIAE| ™ M e s 0. aus 10 150

Excursion Rates to Detroit, Mich.,
via Ohlo Central to Toledo, and rail or
boat to Detroit. Tickets on sale July
fth and Sth from points within 150
miles, and on July 6th, Tth and Sth
from points over 150 from Detroit, good
returping until July 15th, Tickets
will be made good returning up to and
including Sept- 1st, on payment of fee
of 50 cents. The rate will be One Fare
Round Trip, plus $2.00 membership
fee.

For Full particulars call on Agents
Ohio Central Lines. 51-4

KELLER & DOWELL

SROCEESORS TO ARMeTRoN . KEnixa & OO.

Dealer in

Grain Seeds

Wool, Sallt,

CEMENTS,

CALCINED PLASTER

and all the bess grades of

cee Coal.

Warehouse and Office:

20 West Columbus Ave,, Bellafonialne,
August 25, 1990
9
Children’s

Eyes. 3

We make a speciaity ofiexamining and Stung

Children’s Eyes

-~—WITH—

GLASSES.

—-—

Twe Years and Six Moaths Old.

I wish to siate that when my little boy was
two and six months old. we found that
hlllm"m were in a bad condition. We

Public Auctioneer

Publie Sales of all kinds cried

At Reasonable Rates,

and satisfuctlon gusranteed. Ev-
efort will be made 10 make all

s & success, and prompt attea-
stun will be glven to all correspond -
ence and to all business eulrusted

e,
__._.

E. B. Norviel,

&
had his ayes Ined and fitted with glasses
‘ULDr. e.,l.mh and to our delight found
t they m what he need
T, Dpttete st tsad oy own oyes with giass:
- a my o -
,- all?:o then which h‘r: hwd, rfect aatis-
faction. Muas Huts UiBORNE.

ed aud now

{
__’_

DR. SPITTLE 1s located permanently
fwith C. A. Miller, Bellefoutalue, ©. All ex-
sminations and consultations fres. Hatlsfac-
fuon guarramteed.

C.A. M

)

Oor. Mals asd Chillicoths.

Uncle Sam’s
New Milepost.

HE first Fourth of July of
the twentieth centucy is a
memorable one in many
respects,  The day, one
of the greatest in the
wot ld's history because it
is liberty's  birthday, is
o listy wufant of only 125
yenrs of age, and yet this

lusty infant bas eeadd its world famed
Declaintion of lndependence, declaimed
fts patriviic speeclies, tired its bundred
guns ol sunrise and Hong irs starry bap-
ner to the irveze in three cenrnries.
In the cighternth contnry it had but 13
sturs in the boe union of that banner,
typical of the 15 uriginal stutes that
sounded the deathknell of taxation with-
out representaiion aml proclaimed to the
world that all men were cronted free and
equal and wers possessed of the inaliena-
ble rights of life, liberty and the pursuit
of happiness. In its second century, the
nineteenth, the 13 stars were replaced by
45, typical of the 45 states, and the na-
tion grew to be one of the strongest, rich-
est and most enlightened nations of the
globe. In its third century, the twentieth,
it looks back upon a brief but wonderful
past and with straining. lmpatient, ambi-
tions, undgunted eyes gaves toward a
more wonderful future,
Compared with the “glory that was
Greece and the grandeur that was Rome™
our mighty republic is in age but a babe
in arms, but beyvond a doubt it is not lack-
ing in self satizfaction, self reliance aod
the self consciousness that it already is
the greatest nation that has been ereated
since history was first made. Greece was
great for many centuries, Rome for a
thousand years, and, while the giant in-
fant amoug the repudlics of the western
bemisphere Is but a paltry century and a
quarter in age, there is strength in youth
and weakness and decadence in old age
when nations are put to the test.
Except for the fact that July 4, 1901,
marks the celebration of liberty's nutal
day in three centuries, there is little about
the first Fourthof the twentieth century to
distinguish it from the last Fourth of the
nineteenth cemiury. In fact there have
been few clianges in the celebration in the
past quarter of a century. The small boy
burns tons of powder in his deadly toy
pistol, in his little cannon and in bis oo
werous bupches of firecrackers; he also
shoots off innumerable torpedoes and
burps miles of punk nnd fingers; the local
military, the firemen and the secret so-
cieties parade, headed by the city fathers
in carviages; nthletic young cen engage
in sack races, foot races, bieycle races
pnd other contests: the immortal Declara-
fion is read to an audience one-tenth of
whom bear what the reader says: there
are a patriotic oration and a grand ball
and fireworks in 1he evening.

The most notable change in the cele-
bration of the twentieth century’s first
Fourth s the change that has taken place
in patriotic oratory. From the close ot
the Revolution to the beginning of the
Spanish-American wur the Fourth of
July orator who knew his business turned
loose the floods of his somewhbat forid
rhetoric upon Great Britain, the tradi-
tional enemy of the young republie. His
maio theme Included glorification of the
“smbattled farmers,” the men of 1776,
the heroes of the navy and the siguners of
the Declarativn of ludependence and de-
nunciation of the British tyrant who had
endeavored to fasten his yoke upon the
pecks of America’s patriota. It was also

other round or two she would be nccom:
modated with neatness and dispatch and
that before the fracas was more than hualt
over John Bull's tight little isle, the Do
minion of Canada and in all probability
Australia ltself would be wiped off the
map. There was a chip on Uncle Sam's
shoulder, and if that bad boy, Johnny
Bull, was looking for trouble where it
was to be found in unlimited guantities
all he had to do was to koock that chip
off and then—why, then Mamma Britan-
nia would do well to ring for an ambu-
lance at once.

The republic had had a little trouble with
France and the Barbary pirates, and it
had had a little more trouble with Aex-
fco, but these foes were all forgotten in
favor of the greater foe that had forced
upon it the Revolution and the war of
1512; the foe that had made desolate
American farms and villages and that
had sacked and burped the nation's cap-
ital. And when the Fourth of July ora-
tor got ready to open fire he naturally
went gunning for the British lion.

Year after year, decade after decade, he
bunted the same old lion, and staiking
the royal beast continued to be a popular
sport until the outbreak of the Spanish-
American war, when Great BEritain
checked an unpleasant tendency toward
interference on the part of various pow-
ers of Europe which deeply sympathized
with Bpain. This friendly attitude at
once caused the orator's aim to be de-
flected. Sionce the Fourth of July, 1898,
he bas sought other game, and the first
Fourth of the twentieth century finds
him still somewhat suspicious perhaps,
but ready to let the lion go about his
business unmolested so long as “Leo” is a
good lion and doesn’t meddle too much
with the plaos for the isthmian canal,
Wirtriax Warrens,

FOURTH OF JULY SPARKS.

My uncle fell at Lexington,
My dad at Banker Hill;
My eldest brother he went

down
Inm the Hght at Carter's
Ml
They shot me twice nt Hen-

nington
And twice at Lundy's
Lane;
But, hip, hurrah! for Wash-
fngton
Apnd the glorious Fourth
again!
“Why, Linda, all 1 don \

did was to ax Rastas to
bo)d ou to dat rocket while !
I lighted ir!™

i

R

H- The Roman Candle—Well,

tomorrow’s the Fourth of
July, and sou'll be blown
up, but yon dou’t seem to be

i worrying.
4 The BSkyrocket—No; I'm
v=ed to . I've been mar-

ried & long time, you kuow.

0ld Gentleman—My son,
can you tell me why we cel-
ebrate the glorious Fourth

quite #pt to include a few words to the

MILLER,

) affect that ¢ Great Britain wanted an-
>

of July? q
Boy—1 can, sir, but you'll -
know all about it in a min- g

mte or to without axio
questions.
A B Lzwia

The Brand New
Yankee Way.

A Day With
A Happy Past.

F course the grandfathera
of the twentieth cen-
tury small boy will take
the field this Fourth of
July to show how the day
was celebrated before the
war. By the help of tra-
dition they can bring the
first Fourth of the last

century into the pictare. Wheu the day

i% over, who will undertake to prove that

the small boy of 1901 has enjoyed more

fun to the inch or shot away more flesh
ot exploded more breath shouting for lib-

erly than his greal-great-granddaddy did

Just 1M} yenrs ago?

This is not saying that the small boy of
today is slow, that he isu’t up to date and
way ahead of the Continental urchin who
never saw & steam engine, a gaslight,
electric lamp or bicycle. But the lad in
kuickerbockers was nearer to the natal
day of old Columbia. He heard the
echoes of the guns of the Revolution, and
the smell of its British killing battle pow-
der was Hoating on the virgin air,

Then the youngster of 1801 had plenty
of time to be patriotic and maybe be took
& week or a month to it, for he truveled
far to reach other boys, his neighbors and
cousing. His school lessons were confined
to mastering the three R's, and he hadn't
the attractions of football, basebsil and
shell rowing to fill in the gap of amuse-
ments. The village fite and drum corps
practiced at the crossronds tavern daily
and almost all night for & week, and the
unquiet feeling which those spirited
strains threw into the heels and toes of
the smull boy kept him waltzing on air till
he dropped, a climax usnally reached
shout an hour forward or backward from
& quarter past 4 o'clock on the morning of
July 5.

As for firecrackers, punk, rockets and
all those sizzling, burning and popping
contrivances, let any celebrator of 1901
who thinks he is & pioneer in the shootling
line nsk the granddaddies looking on if
they and their granddaddies got off on the
Fourth with sound fingers, whole eye-
brows and eyes right side up in the sock-
ets. And the guns and the cannon and
the grandfathers’ swords! These last
didn't make nny racket to speak of, but
they graced the day, all polished and
bright, arousing more envy than any
other relics of the war which gave the
Fourth an excuse for its noise.

Not only guns and swords, but Conti-
nental bats, frock coats, kpee breeches
and spurs came from their hiding in at-

tic chests to be aired and paraded on the
day of days. Fun and patriotism joined
hands. The more patriotism the more
fun, and vice versa. -

Imposing pageantry was a feature al-
ways popular and easily provided. Young
men were eager to march or stand around
all day so long =s they could be decked
in old military trappings, & hat for one, &
coat for another, a sword here and a
flintlock musket there. Sham battles
were fought, and Lexington and Bunker
Hill came out as sweeping victories for
the Countinentals. The oply trouble was
to find willing volunteers to be knocked
down as luckless Britons.

Cannon, all powder biack and battered,

EMOCRACY, triumphant
in America, may now
smile at the croakers wha'
pitied or denounced the
dreamers of 1776. *“Po-!
litical freedom, self gov-
ernment, popular sover
eignty; what folly!” said

a chorus all along the line from autocrats

in pslaces to theorists in the bare uttics'

of philosophers,

The mistonkes of the carping critics of
human liberty, who often were honest, bt
always blind, lay in clinging to the an-
cient idea of government. That iden was,
and it still holds sway in some dark cor-
ners of civilization, that there cannot be
too much authority. Democracy in Amer-
ica bas gone on the principle that there
can be too much government, too much
centralized and irresponsible authority. |
“Government of the people, by the peo-
ple, for the people,”” was Lincoln's epit-
ome of the Awerican political creed.

Diisorder and anarchy were about the
mildest evils that the doubtful or maley-
olent predicted for the wation which
should try to run witbhout a king. Per-
haps the Yunkees who tossed the tea
overboard as a notice to King George to
throw .up his job as policeman thought
they could bebave better with the elub and
uniform out of sight. Sometimes the
symbols of authority are irritating, and
this is especially the case where the club
is held by an inferior over & superior,

Bince the red conted policeman took his
battered club and broken bones across the
water there Lhasn't been npy disorder in
the land of the free and the home of the
brave worth mentioning in comparison
with that which has kept King George's
suceessors busy in all parts of their di-
vinely ruled empire. Fifty years ago, or
three-quarters of 8 century after the old
bell of Carpenters” hall flung out the glad
pstan to liberty, the poet laureate of Vie-
toria wrote—

There the common serse of moet shall hald a fret-
ful realm in awe

s a picture of the farsff futnre, & future

of alry navies, of the heavens filled with

commeree aml 20 oo,

Maonarchial Europe doesn’t want to
glorify the republic which long ngo made
a fact of the poetic ideal. It will ne

Enowledge American genius, power and
character, but oot the primary cause of
them. To wait for foreign approval of
the American system of self government
is to expect “fige from thistles and grapes

from thorus™ These United States have
not only thrivid without the approval
wnd enconrngement of monarchial powers,

but in the face of their apposition,

Another bnglear for the prophets of
Revolutionary times was nneurbed human
ambition. Adventurers would seize the
reins and  become despots, they  said.
Bince then Europe has bad Napoleon,
Bismarck, the Alexanders and Nicholases
amd the Wilhelms of Germany. Upris-
ings have shaken every throne on the
continent and erownid heads have fallen
before their fury. But free America has
never impeached a roler and the two as-
sassinated fell not for despotism.

It is surely wonecessary to analyze the
love of conntry so freely displayed on the
Fourth of July., Neither king nor dy-
nasty is behind it. No one can tell
whence it is nor why it is. If challenged
to a show down, the Yankee patriot
patches up any sll thing that spells lib-
erty, and there you are. The world is
outclassed. L, Laxcpox Les.

Iwnuld have been dropped from the cal-

from Bunker Hill and Moomouth, roared
from the knoll where the flagpole stood.
It ever the stock of powder ran out be-
fore 4 o'clock the afternoon of the Fourth,
there was & new shuffle of the Fourth of
July committee for the next year. Mus-
kets from Bennington, BSaratoga and
Yorktown were taken from their slings
and fired in rotation by all the descend-
ants of the Continental soldiers who had
wsed them on the redcoats.

In a great degree the long civil war
used up the spirit which had made the
Fourth go lively in the first haif of the
century. Pageantry grew commonplace
or the love of it was satisied by the an-
nual show of fire compunies,

it the twentieth century Loy finds his
Fourth a tame affair and just like all
other holidays except for the fireworks,
perhiaps it would be a novelty to revive
the doings of the olden time. There was
roaring fun in it for everybody or the day

endar long ago. JoxaTruax Joyce,

Our fathers lald foundations desp and fast
For thst grand structure which thelr sons would
rear,
But when most hopeful cowld they hall forecast
All its magnificence in future year!

Hallowed by prayer, baptized with Ltears and
blood,
COur patriot fathers luld its cornerstone,
And round thie shrive they stemmed invasion’s
flood,
Made freedom's cause o'er all the world thelr
own.,

And shall we hold that boon on us bestowed
And, ftree, not wish that others should be free?

Behold the oppressed pursue their thorny road,
Unmoved, ot wishing they lke us should be?

No! Freedom's flame was made to light the world
With the pure radisnce of it4 heavenly dawn,
And freedom’s Sag must ever be unfurled
Til all are free and the last despol guve.

*Twas not for self alone our fathers fought
Agninat thelr hireling foes at Lexington,
For the first volley fired—aye. the first shot—

Round the world echoed and still echues on.

And the same spirit that our fatbhers fired
To fght and cunquer cn Lhe Bood and Beld
imbued their sons when Spanish pride aspired
lu war our peers to be, but nol to yield.

Then shattered feet, once Spain's, Cervera's pride,
And that destroyed within Manila bay,

With Spaunish legions conquered, swept uvide,
Let the world know that freedom led the way.

Ah, then was tyranny a leson tsught
“Twill not forget through all the coming years—
That freemen fAght, though warfare is unsought,
With force resistless, courage strange to fears,
Nt Macoosanp.

NUMBER 53.

A Red Letter Fourth.

. BY PERCIE W, HART.

-",,

Copyright, 1201, by Percie W. Hart.

HE express train was pearly an bour behind time,
The engineer was doing his best to make up for it
and the telegraph poles puraded past the car win-
dows at & lively rate. Day coach 929, at about
the center of the long train, had few empty seals
and wo spare room in parcel racks. Even the floor
epaces were piled up. Cardboard boxes and paper
covered -packages in &ll conceivable shapes and
nizes were everywhere. Near one end of the car
an extremely pretty girl and a stordy looking young
man were sitting together talking and langhing like
old acquaintances. Every now and then some of
the other passengers, females particularly, would
gaze at them indignantly, but such gazers were in
a decided winority. Heaven bless the car builders
who make the windows so hard to put up or down
and the parcel racks so inconvenient! But enongh
of that. The special young couple of whom we are
treating were enjoying themselves hugely after the
enforced silence and loneliness of the past hours.
Their conversation had alresdy ranged through the various stages of the weather,
scenvry and late books and was now tending toward the shoals of personalities,
The first remark of this character which need interest us was made hy the young
man,

“How much farther are you going?’ be chanced to blurt out.

“A—a little way,"” replied the maid besitatingly. .

“Oh, I beg your pardon! 1 should not have ask-
ed such an"—

“I'm going to Vittoria.”

“Why, so am I!™

“I have been invited to spend the Fourth with
the family of my dearest girl friend.”

“My people are old residents of Vittoria. I'm
going home for the boliday myself. Perhaps we
may have the plessure of seeing something of one
unother there,” went on the young man blandly.

“Do—do you happen to know the Campbells?”
queried the givl timidly.

“Well, rather,” retorted her male companion ju-
bilantly. “They're my folks, and™—

“You don't mean to tell me that you nre Jack—
er—Mr. Jack Campbell?" demanded the beauty,
opening ber eyes to the fullest,

“Nobody else,” replied the young man., and be
went on mischievously: “I'll bet a cooky that you
are Flossie Dempster. I'm right, 1 see. It makes
me mad to think how many more bours we might
bave entertnined one another on this journey if we
could have only guessed " —

“I don’t think your photographs fatter you. I
dido’t think you would be nearly so”— The girl yg pROCEEDED TO EXTRACT
blushed a rosy red aud came to an abrupt balt. THE RED PAINTED TOOLS.

“Why don’t you finish? I'll be more frank. All )
my sister has ever told and written me about you—and she has done lots of H—
doesn’t begin to do you justive,”

“It's too mean for anything,"” the acknowledged Flossie pouted. “I bad just
made up my mind to be very cool toward Mr, Jack Campbell when we actually
met.

“Pray, don't inconvenience yourself, Miss Dempster,” put in the young man in
dignified tones. *“We can be just as icy as you like to one another before the
folks, I'll gurrantes to do my part if you'll do yours.”

“Really. Now, that will be just lots of fun. Won't it be great to make them
all think we don’t see much in one another, when—when""—

To what this most injudicious conversation might bave tended must remain a
mystery. At this instant, interrupting alike the hasty words of Jack Campbell
us well as the commonplaces of the other occupants of the car, the nirbrakes were
suddenly applied. and with much harsh grinding snd a succession of bumping
crashes the train slowed down to a standstill. The shock threw the passengers
about in their cushioned seats as if they were the principles in a sort of cup and
ball game. Nor was this all. Amid a confusion of excited cries and ejacunlations,
rendered still more nerve shattering by the shrill
hissing accompaniment of the relaxing brakes, the
conductor came burrying into the coach. Without
paying the slightest attemtion to the cager gues-
tionings of the clamorous passengers he proceeded
to extract the red painted tools legibly marked “For
Fire Use Oaply!” from their racks. Scarcely had
he accomplished this feat when he threw the ax,
crowbar and saw to the floor and literally danced
upon them.

“What's the matter? he went on, at length
deigning to hear the eager guestionings of those
about him. “Why, a gang of train robbers are
coming to bold us up, and there ain't a gun in our
whole outfit!"

Some of the women screamed, and a few of the
males made noises that were not mirthful. Jack
Campbell put one arm protectingly around Flossie
Dempster's trim waist, and the girl nestled close up
to him.

“Yes, that's just it," continuned the indignant
conductor. ““They've got a barricade across the
track about a quarter of a mile ahead. As luck
would have it, Ben saw the thing in time and so
prevented our being ditched. The cnsses are loping

KNOCKED THEM OVER LIEKE A
CLEAN BOWL AT NINEPINA

down the track toward us now, every varmint of them with a Winchester over his

shoulder. And there's $40,000 in the express safe, not to mention your own boo-
dle, watches and jewelry, Why don’t we back away from them? Great jinks!
Do you lmagine we can bring up so short without throwing the gear out of kil-
ter? We can’t move an joch. But if we only bad a few guns to do some shoot-
ing with on our own acconnt we''—

“1 don’t know about guns,” shouted Jack Campbell at this instant, “but we
happen to be loaded down with explosives and ammunirion.” And he pointed
dramatically around at the numercus packages of fireworks that cluttered the car.
“It's & few hours too early, I know,” bhe went on, “but we might as well cele-
brate this Fourth by bombarding a gang of desperadoes as™—

His comparisou was lost in the bustle of a general rush for parcels, Strings
and paper wrappings flew everywhere unheeded. Sticks of punk. convenient to
hand, appeared to have iguited themselves on a second’s notice, so miraculously
were they distributed around. Even the ladies were not behindhand in the bel-
ligerent work. Nor were those all. Oune bepevolent looking old gentleman pro-
duced a huge cardboard mortar and commenced : -
dropping bombs among the enemy with an entire
disregard of trajectory rules.

The bandits, now close up alongside of the
locomotive and summoning the engineer and fire-
man to descend and be secured, were disagreeably
surprised by their reception. He who seemed ta
be their leader received the pointed end of s fast
traveling rocket full in the pit of his stomach and
took no furtber interest in the proceedings. One
of the best aimed of the elderly gentleman’s bombs
exploded directly among the miscreants and wounld
have blown them all to pieces most likely if they
had been respectable citizens celebrating upon their
own front lawns. Being worthless villains, how-
ever, it merely knocked them over like a clean
bow!l at ninepins and incidentally terrified them
so much that they were temporarily out of their
sensea Aand forgot evervthing except the instincts
of self preservation, Whether they imagined that
they had inadvertently happened upon a military
armed aud armored train instead of the peaceful . §
mail express they had expected is scarcely perti- = FLOSSIE'S MOUTH IS BLACKER
pent. At auy rate, the whole gapng torped tail, THAN ANY OF YOURS.
made towanrd where their horses were tethered and galloped off.

It was bigh time. Another two minutes of the erratic warfare wonld probably
have suffocated the entire carload of passengers,

However, the excitement gradually subsided, and the prrotechnists once again
found themselves back in the dull realities of civilization, receiving the mingled
congratulations and commiserations of their fellow travelers. A surry looking spee-
tacle the lately gallant group now presented—faces and hands Lluckened, clothes
and halr singed and all villainously redolent of burned chemical fumes. To give
but a pair of examples: The recently immaculate Juck pow more nearly resembled
a soft cosal shoveler than anything else, while Flossie was only a shade whiter, and
her dainty froek was burped and scorched and blackened to its complete ruin as a
tashionable article of dress. While waiting for the wrecking train and new engine
a general cleaning up was attempted, but the toilet facilities being limited to the
contents of the travelers' handbags and the jee witer from the drinking tanks the
results were not wholly Chesterfieldian.

Several hours later the youthful pair drove up to the paternal residence of Jack
Campbell in a closed carriage. The greetings from the assembled family were nat-
urally boisterous,

“How did yon two get acquainted ¥’

“Land sakes!™

“And we were just dying to see you meet one another!”

Many move similar remarks were made. Flossie Dempster related their ad-
venture with the train robbers, and Jack was suspiciously enthnsiastic and kissed
and greetid his motber, sister and aunt most effusively.

T “Oh, mamma,” shrieked little Ranaford, pointing «lflike with ene chubby fin-
ger, “your wouth and Julin’s mouth and Aunt Hester's mouth are all black where
Jack kissed rou!”

Our hero quickly put his fingers to his mustache and drew them back all dis-
rolored from the thick coating of soot still remalning =mong the hairs.

“And, mamma,'” went on the urchin, “Flossie’s & outh is blacker than apy of
youra!”
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